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‘ BLUFFIN’S EXPERIENCE AS A BOOKMAKER. A “JOB.” 


~~ = = af eo , —) — ° 


In the second week of September, 1875, the diccovery of 
a murder in Whitechapel caused throughout the kingdom a 
thrill of horror not easy to be forgotten. 

Among certain circles no one could well have been more 
popular than a certain good-looking, pleasant-spoken, clever 
man of thirty-nine or forty, a brushmaker by trade, whose 
name was Henry Wainwright. He was fond of theatrical 
entertainments, and of actors and actresses, of the latter i 
more especially, perhaps, and he was sometimes to be seen i] 
behind the scenes of the Pavilion Theatre. He did a little 
spouting himself, and his favourite recitation was “The 
Dream of Eugene Aram.” His own case bore some faint 

| resemblance to that of the murderous schoolmaster, but 
| Aram and his accomplice buried their victim in an out-of- 
the-way cave, whilst the jovial brushmaker buried his below 
the boards of the room where he kept his books, wrote his { 
business letters, eat his lunch or took tea. and now and j 

again hobnobbed with friends and acquaintances. The ( 


| corpse of his victim, Harriet Lane, a woman with whom he 

h lived, and by whom he had two children, By there 
| beneath his feet, its presence often enough most likely quite 
forgotten, though witnesses at the trial deposed to having 
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2. “Do I think I shalt win?” said Bluftins Kye — et a peculiar smell basally he ince indent, 
: vartag luffins one day stand 3. “D* “Il back tbe tield, guv’ they had pointed 1t out to the murderer, who had accounte 
oe a aaa ie depart to New- in a prominent position. “ Here y’ar, gents,"he shouts, a fly ‘un st Certaint Ae a 4 siumne. Right for it in various ways, He was very sure of himself, and 
= = “plank down your pieces. I'll the field.” Yer ar’, then, over yer goes. Help yersclves, mates.” well kept his secret for a whole year. On September 11th, 1874. 
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Marriet Lane, a young woman about twenty-two, left some lodgings 
she oceupicd in Sydney Square, that had been taken for her by the 
prisoner, and asked a Mrs, Wilmore to take care of her luggage 
and her two children until she should ina day or so returo for 
them, This being agreed to, she took with her a small parcel con- 
taining only her night-dress, and was never again seen alive, 

It was on a Friday that Harriet went away, aud on the following 
Tuesday her friend, Mrs. Wilmore, not having heard from her, 
called at Wainwright's shop, 215 Whitechapel Road, when he told 
her that she had gone to Brighton, and that he had supplied her 
with money to buy clothes. On further inquiry sty made, he 
said she had gone off with a friend of his, called Teddy Frieake. 
As inquiries still continued, he then wrote a letter to Mrs, Taylor, 
Harriet Lane’s sister, saying, “1 will see Mrs, Wilmore at once, an 
let her know allabout it.” As he did not do so, Mrs, Taylor aud 
Mrs. Wilmore next called on him, and said they had received a 
telegram, and he, standing over the grave, replied that he had one 
sitnilar to it, in Which it said, “ We are now otf to Paris, and mean 
to have a jolly spree.” 

In consequence of this use of his name,a Mr. Frieake, with whom 
Wainwright was slightly acquainted, was applied to, and indig- 
nantly injuired what it all meant, on which Wainwright explained 
that there were two Teddy Frieakes in the field, and that it was 
the other one he meant, and sure enough a letter signed Frieake 
came to Mrs. Wilmore, saying he intended to marry Harriet, and 
begging that the inquiries might cease. From this time to the 
cpcovery of the uniured woman's corpse nothing more was heard 
of her. 

Just exactly a year from the day of her disappearance the dis- 
covery took place. For some time before Harrict Lane disappeared, 
Wainwright's affairs had been going wrong. His allowance to her 
had fallen into arrears, and the last time they were seen together 
she appeared to be angry, and threatened to go to Tredegar Square, 
where his wife lived. He was certainly in a bad way, and desirous 
to rid himself of her and the expense of her keep. Things, how- 
ever, grew worse during the year of her disappearance, and Wain- 
wright, unable to carry on the shop, found it necessary to take some 
steps to keep his grim secret hidden, 

He had a brother, Thomas Wainwright, with whom he was often 

seen about, and this brother wrote the letter signed Frieake, and 
also eer by that name just previous to Harriet Lane's departure. 
On the 10th of September of the following year he appeared again 
on the scene, and purchased a chopper and shovel. 
_ On the 11th, exactly a year from the day the young woman was 
first missed, Henry Wainwright asked a man he knew, named 
Stokes, if he “ wanted a job,” and being answered in the atlirmative, 
Stokes came to the brushmaker's shop to carry one of two parcels, 
The parcels were hidden under the boards of the floor, and Wain- 
wright intimated that they contained goods he was anxious to 
remove without the neighbours’ knowledge, and they were re- 
moved bya side door and carried to Whitechapel C iurch, where 
Wainwright left them in the other's care for a momeat, whilst he 
himself went foracah, This act was his ruin. 

Devoured by curiosity, Stokes opened the end of one of the par- 
cels, and started back in horror, It contained portions of the 
mangled remains of a woman's body. 


* * * * * 

“Billiam,” lisped the Bloodless Boy, “is that all?” 

“No,” replied his friend, “there is still another line for your 
penny.” (To be concluded in our next.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


HENRY WILSON (Cornwall Road, Lambeth ).— The “wedding cake” 
has been placed among the “ Relics." ———GEORGE R, CORNEL 
(Kilburn).— You must “take your chance” in the“ Watch Com- 
petition,” as only a special number of watches are manufactured 
Jor A. SLOPER. Money could not buy onc.—F. HILTON (Elswick 
Road, Lewisham).—Thanks for your letter and enclosure.— 
S. DENNIS (Liverpool street, Salford ).— Thanks for letter—J. O. 
DENHAM (Park Road, West Cowes).— Thanks, but crowded out.— 
T. SmitH (Isle of Wight Herald).—Very good, but unfortunately 
crowded out.——LINA BAWDEN (Cornwall).—Fire away, everyone 
has an equal chancr,——Cook 1£ and BETSIE (Sinclair Road, Ken- 
sington).— Thanks, darlingest ones, ALLY does like “Unsweetened,” 
yum, yum, no mistake——A WEEKLY READER.—Send three penny 
stamps, and the photo will be sent per return. — A SUB- 
SCBIBER.— Fire away again, and dowt break, the rules in the 
future. MAUD OF THE FRIv.—How do you like it ?——JOHN 
R. Harpacre (Victoria Cottages, Tiverton).— The “coin of 
George IV.” has been placed among the“ Relics." ——A WATCHER 
(Kentish Town).—Ist. A few hours, 2nd, Toallandany. 3rd. Are 
you satisfied 2——SUBSCRIBER FROM INFANCY (Newport, Isle of 
Wight).— Thanks ; crowded out, —T. SMITH.—Send the cloth, 

= 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany serhik tap United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


: PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


e s 
£1:1:0— 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wi/l be geven for the 

most appropriate names for the 


SLOPER TWINS. 


Please note that one isa Boy and the othera Girl, All Answers 
must be on Post-Cards, and addressed to :— 
MISS ANGELINA KORFDROP, 
WeET NURSE DEPARTMENT, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
** The List will close SATURDAY, MAY STH, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
= 
“| LooK upon parsons, doctors, and lawyers as human parasites ; 
the first-named live upon our sins, the second upon our diseases, 
and the last upon our ill-humours and quarrels."—Z.ctract from 
Sloper's Philosophy. ae 
> 


To those of our readers who take an interest in the ‘roll, bow], 
orpitch! Three balls a penny !” amusement, we beg to suggest that 
they take a short voyage ina steamer, and they will be ro//ing and 
pitching all the time, as their vessel Lew/s along, oh, so merrily! 

*-* 
* 

“Tsay, Smith, do you know how to prevent a hare smelling in 
hot weather?” enquired Jones. “ Keep it in ice,” replied Smith, 
“No, that won't do it,” said Jones; “plug up his nostrils with 
cotton wool and putty, and he won't be able to smell a bit.” 


H — Sloper. 
FAD sooe-The--Birtn of Sprive™ Costume 


« 
gal?” “ 


on the mash arter we're done, 
"t know, Sue ; last time it cost 


‘1 AW: ? me forty bob or a month for rolling in the 
STUDYING ASTRONOMY. 
____A new theatrical Star. 


gutter. The bloke paid—but that ain't 
everything!” 


She. How flushed you look to-night, Mr. Flutterspark! Surely you're not 


intoxicated. 
headed ; that ‘countsh for it! 


Love-Smitten Coster (ruefully). I 
say, Arriet, you do look bloomin’ fine! 


The winkle business 'Il all go to the dogs | 


if yer don't ‘ave me, I ain't got the 
‘eart to ‘oller ‘em o' mornin’s, if I don't 
ketch sight o’ you at the winder! 


| 


age 


He. 'Toxicated! nota bitsh fof it—(hic)—I'sh nuturally hot- 


ON THE LIGHT FANTASTIC. 
“ Are you going to take your wife 
to the ball, Bob?” “No; I'm going 
to enjoy myself. Can't take the old 
Dutch clock, as she’s heavy on the 
pins, and bars the tartlets.” 


“ THE difference between an honest man and a rogue is, that the 
honest man will not promise, but he acts as though he had; 
while the rogue promises and acts as though he had not.”— 
Extract from Sloper's Philosophy, 


. 

THE colonel got the best of a conductor of a pirate ‘bus last 
week, The ‘bus had pulled up at the Mansion House Station 
instead of the Bank, and when the colonel remonstrated the con- 
ductor replied, “Oh, but we calls this the Bank.” “Oh, do you?” 
replied the colonel, “Then I cali this twopence.” And he handed 
him a penny! + * 7 


“SHURE an’ we've niver been so short of wather before. The 
river has sunk opeere of two feet, begorra!” observed O'Flaherty, 
“{ never heird of a river sinking upwards before,” remarked 
Brown. “Arrah! it isn’t the river that’s upwards; it’s the feet 
that are upwards. Now do ye understand, yer amadhoune?” 


* 
AN elderly spinster once went to a ball, 
Dressed up as a youn ryad ; 
She'd £o little on, that she mary Orsi all 
Modest girls, as a rule, try to hide. 
By-and-bye she found out and spoke to a friend, 
‘And having romantic’ly°sighed, ; 

She said, “‘ Now, please, tell me, you will not offend, 
Don't I make a good Flamedre bs , 
“T should really suggest,” the old friend replied, 

“You use, instead, the — 


For if you'l transpose good Hamadryad, 
You'll get, instead, a good dryad ham.” 


* 

“Hato, Penhecker, how are you? You look thin, my boy. 
What do you weigh now?” asked an old friend. “I don't know, 
I'm sure,’ replat Penhecker ; “1 haven't been scaled fora long 
time.” “Ah, that's Mrs. P.’s fault, I suppose. She never would let 
you have your weigh (way), you know. : 


“I gay, dad,” said young Sharpshins, “is the St. Leger a donkey 
race?” ‘No, my boy, of course not,” replied Lag ower senior. 
“What made you ask such a question?” “Why, because I had 
heard somewhere that it was a donkey stir race (a Doncaster race), 


” 


and therefore I thought-—— 
(But thecold, man had gone out for a walk, 


* 

IT has been said that women are deficient in self-command, but 
where should we find a man with sufficient control of his feelings 
to turn round to the awkward idiot who had first trodden on the 
skirt of his brand-new ball-dress and torn it out of the band, and 
say, with a smile on his lips, “Oh, pray don’t mention it; it is of 
no consequence whatever !” *,¢ 


THEY were riding on the Brighton coach, and shortly after leavin; 
Redhill the funny man observed, “This coach ought to be call 
the ‘St. George’ instead of the ‘Old Times.’” “Why?” unsus- 
piciously enquired the guard. ‘‘ Because it always comes downhill 
with the drag on.” Then, by way of revenge, the guard had re- 
course to his horn, and didn’t he tootle! 


* 

WHEN I was young 

They said or sung, 
And with more or less of reason, 

That April showers 

oie bye forth May flowers 
In their right and proper season. 

This, p’r'aps, was so 

Some yearsago, si. 
But now I am sure you will find 

That showers of snow 

Won't make flowers grow 
When helped by an easterly wind. 


a= 
“OH, do come in, Mrs. Clumberbump !” exclaimed Miss Gubbins; 
“mamma will be so pleased to see you, and we have a new piano- 
fortee.” “Well I never!” said Mrs. Clumberbump. “What ain't 
we a-comin’ to? I've heard of a good many things, but I've never 
heard of a piano for tea before! Oh, yes; I'll come in, child, just to 
sce how it tastes.” + * 


“ Mornin’, Mr. Buggins. I hear as how the Slopers have moved 
away sudden like,” watts sympathising customer. “ Yes, and never 
els me as much asashillin’! I wish l’d known he hadn't been 
a-goin’ to pay—the benevolent-looking old scoundrel ! I'd have 
charged him double prices, that 1 would!” indignantly remarked 


the. butcher.” *,* 


“T say, Billy, why was that horse you rode on Easter Monda 
like that organ-grinder out there?” asked Bill Higgins. “I dont 
know, William,” graciously responded the Hon. | ny “Why, 
becauses he carried a monkey, ha, ha, ha!” replied Bill. 

[The Hon, Billy docs not like rude boys, 
.*. 


= 
“Goop morning, Mr. Moses, Why, what's the matter?” asked 
the publisher, “I can’t turn my head—I've got a stiff neck,” said 
lky Mo. “How did you manage that?” enquired the publisher. 
“Tt vash all my own fault. S’elp me if I vashn’t mug enough, yes- 
terday mornin’, to vash my neck! But you von't catch me doin’ it 
again in a hurry,” observed Iky Mo. 


Last night poor McGooseleyZcamethome 
O’erbrimming with spirits, of course ; 
And later, when trying to roam, 
Banged th’ edge of a door with’ full force. 
Then he said, “1 spose that it grows, 
For, by Jing——”’ (and here poor Mac swore) 
“It’s tirst time I knew that my nose 
Was longer by far than the door!” 


“Wuat is the milky way?” interrogated the schoolmaster of 
Sloper’s Island Board School. “The milky whey, sir, is the butter- 
milk wot comes out of the cheese when they're makiu’ it,” replied 
a boy with eight pounds of information permeating two pounds of 
brain. *,* 


“WHat is the meaning of nugatory, my dear?” said a loving 
wife. “Ha—hum! how is it used, my dear?” inquired the hus- 
band. “A burglar attempted to penetrate the premises of Messrs. 
Brown, Smith, and Jones last night, but his efforts proved bugatory.” 
“Oh, I see—Newgatery. Why, it explains itself, my dear, of course, 
belonging to Newgate, don't you see?” said the husband. 

? 
ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 

The Eminent has long felt that the session of original and valuable 
works of Artis limited to the moneyed classes of society, and that the masses 
of the public, though just as appreciative of good painting, are unable, through 
want of means, to become the sors of anything but reproducttons, With 
a view. therefore, of benefiting that portion of the public who purchase “ ALLY 
SLoPER's HALF-HOLIDAY,” original paintings by the most eminent artists 
will, from time to time, be given away. The first that s offered ts @ large oil 


painting by A. B, HOUGHTON, measuring 6 ft. 7in. x 4ft. 7in., in @ hand- 
some gold frame, and representing 


THE EXIT OF ‘USELESS MOUTHS’? FROM A BESIEGED CITY. 


This pteture, which isin the artist's best style, is valued by Art connoisseurs 
as betng worth £1,000. The award will not be made known until June 30th, 
three months from the date of the first announcement. All that has to be 
done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with thts 
announcement enclosed, together with the Name ‘and Address of the 


Applicant, Address— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* This great Masterpiece will shortly be on View. 


_ 


' 
; 


Saturday, April 28, 1888.) 


vy TOOTSIE AT THE CAMBRIDGE. 
= —— 

ACCORDING to the Dook Snook, just thirty-nine years ago my 
old friend Charlie Morton opened the Canterbury Hall, the parent 
last of London 
tion music-halls, 
con. with Jack Caul- 
ar field as “Chair,” 
ded and Jonghmans 
as leader. When 
tirst he took the 
The place it was but 
rty. the “Canter- 
‘ked bury Arms,” a 
feet fairly good 


publie-house, 
where in a room 
over the bar twas 
held, on certain 
nights, a “ Free- 
and- Easy,” 
“Sing-Song,” or 
‘Select ar- 
monic.” 

Ritchie, in his 
“Night Side of 
London,” ob- 
serves, in a 
patronizing 
tone, that “The 

resence of 
ladies has a 
beneficial effect. 
I see no signs of 
int oxication,” 
he says, “1 may 
question the 


‘by both sexes in London the Canterbury Hall is, in my opinion, a 


boy. | | 
OW, H} | i \ 
fe hal 

et : 

| RN 

key : E. V. Page greets Tootsie. 
ior. : worth of some 
had ‘of the stanzas sung, and I think I may have heard sublimer 
ce), tcompositions, but compared with many of the places frequented 


‘respectable place, though, to speak seriously, [ have my doubts 


whether all go home quite sober.” Good gracious, to think of that! 


but ; Now-a-days all young men always go home quite so, and no young 
ings & irls are ever late for tea, Nousavons changé tout cela, n'est ce pas? 
the ' Ve are so awfully, awfully good, don’t you know? Yes we are, 


sir, and ‘1 won't play with you any more.” 


ane Since those far-off times, just exactly twenty-one years before I 
| was born, or thought of even, the music-halls have multiplied 
muchly, and the dreary little public-house vocalization seems to 
ri promise, as * Smoking Concerts,” to develop into quite high-class 
1h @ntertainments. | 7 5 
<08- I must confess, in common with many thousands of other Well- 
shill Regulated Girls, I 
| re: approve of music- 
Balis, and so the 
@ther = Saturday 
ening Poor Pa, 
aand I, and that 
lexandry, and 
at Bob paid a 
ate visit to the 
Borat Cambridge 
all of Varieties 
and were received 
with all honours 
by E. V. Page," = 
retty page,” as 
thine Ve there 
enjoyed ourselves 
immensely. 
ins; Charles Godfrey, 
ano- one of the clever- 
ain't est and most ori- 
ever ginal of singers, 
it to Was that night 
especially good, 
and came upto our 
ved box to whisper soft 
ever nothings when his 
een turn was done, 
lave and, Bob having 
‘ked stepped out, pro- 
posed that we 
should be betro- | 
day thed. I am think- Kate Harvey mashes Bob, 
on't ing it over. 
‘hy, The programme was an especially good one, There was bonny 
Kate Harvey, whom I fancied, were | a young man, I should like 
8. to meet coming through the rye, though perhaps she need not 
have kissed her hand to Lord Bob, and certainly not to Poor Pa, 
ked an act calculated to cause unhappiness at home. There was Vesta 
said Tilley, in fine form, There were Wingtield’s wonderfully-sagacious 


There were the 


The Dook tells me that the music-hall talent improves every year, 
but that in the days of his youth the concert-singers were an un- 
commonly-shaky lot, A writer, giving recollections of “ Profes- 

C) 


sionals” years ago, says :—‘‘I have no¢ 


ubt that several who read 


this will remember the danger of taking a top-coat or umbrella 


her. w-wows, doing all manner of clever tricks. 

yes- charming Sisters Beresford, and the fascinating Eunice Irving, 

n’ it Teddy Mosedale, O'Brian and Redding, the Yokohama Troupe, 
and I don’t know whom besides—a capital show. 


into a con- 
cert-room.” 

The pro- 
fession has 
certainly 
looked up 
since then, 
and get big 
enough 
salaries not 
only to buy 
their own 
food, but to 
run broug- 
hams, and 
wear gorge- 
ous clothes 
and _high- 
class jewel- 
lery. Time 
was, maybe, 
x ne n in 

ishopsgate 
Street i 
was of the 
rough-and- 
ready sort, 
and any: 
thing was 


Y. | ough; but 
eurs } . The Eminent gives Will Riley a lesson. Will Riley 
0th, f does not 
>) be ‘Bhink so now, and gives the best to be got. Riley and Poor Pa got on 
are > samously together, and Poor Pa, after much “ Unsweetened” at the 
4 bar, gave hima lesson in horse-riding, straddling his umbrella to do 
80, which Will said would be invaluable to him henceforth in the 
Y hunting-held 

Cc. Altogether, we had a good old time. Try the Cambridge, girls 

r and boys, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE “SLOPER” WaAarTcH 
COMPETITION. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” Apri] 28th, 1888. 
Name... 


Address . ee me shen 


Occupation, if any ........ cress eo na 


How many times applied . Beene x 


How long a Purchaser of, . Dee 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The list for this week's uae, wg ie will close on Wednesday 

evening next, May 2nd, 1888. The Result of the Competition of 

April 2st, 1888, wil! be published in the “HALF-HOLIDAY” for 
lay 5th, 1888, 


90th WEEK. 
RESTJLT OF APRIL 14th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


““SLOPER” WATCHES: 


EMMA WILSON, Fringemaker, 12 Arlington Street, Islington, Age, 34 
years. Subscriber—2 years, 9 months, 3 weeks. LONDON, 
JOSEPH B. STOCKENS, Clerk, 41 Balfers Street, Battersea Park. Age— 
20 Farrer, Subscriber—over 3 years, ‘DON. 
WILLIAM J. COX, Messengor, 4 B Block, Peabody's Butldings, Chandos 
Street. Age, 19 years. Subscriber—June, 1886. LONDON, 

EMMA HILLS. Age, 18 years. Subscriber—2 years and 11 months. 
BROMLEY COMMON. 
WILLIAM MOORE, Station Master, South-Eastern Railway. Age, 37 
years. Subscriber—2h years. CHILHAM. 
JOSEPH RAWDING, Publican, Blue Bell Inn, South Street. Age,69 years. 
Subscriber—3 years. EMSWORTH. 
FRED HUNT, Ordnance Surveyor, Castle Street. Age, 24 years. Subscri- 


3 years and 3 montha. 

ALBERT EVANS, Clerk, Grampound Road. Age, 19 years. Subscriber— 
63 weeks. RETEW. 

10. WM. BEVINGTON, Railway Clerk. Age, 38 years. Subscriber—3 years. 

HARTLEBURY. 

11. CHARLES W. PRICE, Schoolboy, Station House, Age, 11} years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years and 5 months, HELSBY. 

12. WILLIAM STANLEY, Painter, Sea Bank Cottages, Great Meols. Age, 
20 years. Subscriber—3 years, HOYLAKE. 

13. JOHN PARTRIDGE, Labourer, Cook's Place, High Street. Age, 31 — 
Subscriber —since commencement. LEIGH. 

14. HARRY SKINNER, Harness Maker, &c., 1 Pew Cottages. Ger ime 
Su ber—nearly 4 years, LINGFIELD. 

15. WM. SCO'T TUCKER, Assistant-Master, Stapleton Road, Age, 22 years. 
Subscriber—2 years and 8 months, MARTOCK. 

16. JAMES MORTON, Bombardier, 53 Tower, The Sluice. Age, 44 re. 
Subscriber—8 years and 5 months, PEVENSEY. 

17. JOHN THOMAS, Telegraphist, Lower Station. Age, 19. Subscriber—3 


2 SS eS eS 


ig EMPLECOMBE. 
18, JOHN J. MATTHEWS, Chief Sessions Clerk. Ags, 25. Subscriber—since 
Jan., 1885. VIRGINIA (IRELAND). 
19. HERBERT DYKE, Schoolboy, Curzon Club, 7 South Road. Age 18 years. 
Subscriber—3 years. WATERLOO. 
20, THOMAS BAKER, Clerk, 15 George Street. Age, 18 years. Subseriber— 
2 years and 36 weeks, YORK. 


WHY WE MUST PART. 
WE met, we loved, nor recked what time might bring ; 
It was enough that springtime’s sun was shining. 
To that sweet pest our thoughts must ever cling, 
E’en through the wiuter of our drear repining. 


Why did they pass sosweetly, swiftly by, 
The joyous golden hours we never measured, 
Their wraiths alone remain; they cannot die, 
For deep within our hearts they’re locked and treasured. 


Ah, love till death! And has it come to this? 
A hasty clasp of hands with fever burning, 
An agonised, impassioned, last long kiss— 
And then dull years of hopeless bitter yearning. 


Oh! eyes whose mystic depths are like the sea ; 

Oh! silver voice that oftentimes hast thrilled me; 
Oh! sweet celestial face—and must this be? 

Oh! better that thy parting kiss had killed me. 


So sensitive and weak thou art, regret 

Must haunt thy dreams and fill thy days with sorrow ; 
The ghost of olden times shall mock thee yet 

In every void and aimless blank to-morrow. 


And must our lives henceforth have different ends? 
And must we part with grief that’s almost frantic? 
And must we shun the bliss that heaven sends? 
Well, if we don’t, it’s unromantic, 
—— es 


EXPERIMENTUM CRUCIS. 


WOoUoR CHARACTER TOLD. 
For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of aGrapholosist of qreat skilland talent have been engaged. Readers 
destring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
stqned with the usual stanature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Ansirers rill be posted adtrect to the aadresses mren on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying iith the above requlations. 

Ansirers cannot he guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as early as posstlle, 


J&* 


TWO OF THEM. 


— 


THEY were born in Mivin's Court ; they lived their childhood in 
Mivin's Court. Some people thought ita pretty sight to see the 


two little girls 
dancing on the 
flags to the 
strains of an 
organ that had 
strayed in. 
Jessie was not 
by any means 
a bad- looking 
child; Florrie 
was very pretty 
indeed, But 
then Florrie, as 
is the way of 
the world, al- 
ways managed 
to get the better 
of the other, If 
they went 
shares in a 
penn’orth of 
eee and a 
a'porth of po- 
tatoes, there 
was as much 
difference bet- 
ween those 
shares as you 
could well fancy 
—or, perhaps, 
badly fancy. 
Florrie always 
borrowed 


a 


Dancing to the strains of an organ. 


Jessie's bits of finery, but then she always said, “I'm ready to lend 
back again.” But this is often the case with those who haven't 


got anything to lend. 


One day, when the children were dancing in the court, a stout, 
Jewish-looking woman stopped and watched them. 

“They would do well enough for a troupe in a little time.” 

The next day she called and saw Jessie's nother, As it happened, 
Florrie’s mother was with her. 

“Your children,” said the ballet-mistress, “are very clever little 
things. Let them come with me, and I'll teach them dancing for 
the stage. I can always get them ten or twelve shillings a week, 
and shall only take off a third of it for my trouble. When they're 
tifteen or sixteen they will be earning @ pound a week,” 

Both the mothers were delighted with the idea, They would have 
liked to have shown their gratitude to the lady by offering her some 
gin-and-cloves, but she seemed in too elevated a position of society 
to offer that to, even if accompanied by a heartcake. 


“TI mean to marry my Joe.” 


When they were 
both sixteen the girls 
were quite a success, 
The girls played to- 
gether in a_ little 
ballet. Jessie was the 
boy, and Florrie was 
the girl. 

The ballet was a 
pretty pastoral. Asa 
wind-up effect a tab- 
leau was always 
formed, when Florrie, 
aftera high bound in 
the air, came with all 
her weight on Jessie. 

“] don'talways like 
it,” Jessie murmured 
to herself, for she was 
too unseltish to say it 
aloud; “it’s such a 
strain on me; but it 
would upset her alto- 
che if | gave it up. 
She could never do it 
with anyone else like 
me.” 

She was always 
leasant enough with 
‘lorrie all the same, 

only she once said, 

“IT wish you'd have 

nothing to do with 

the swells, Florrie. 


It’s much hetter to stick to your work. It don't come to no good 


in the end.” 


Florrie politely told her to “Shut up.” 

“T mean,” said Jessie, “to marry my Joe, who's a good fellow, 
and have a quiet life of it.” : ; 

Florrie gave a peculiar grin that she was rather given to in- 


dulging in. 


4 
“Stupid, chuckle-headed idiot,” she said to herself. “Why. I 
could turn her Joe, as she calls him, round my finger any day, and 
I'm hanged if I won't do it if she puts on any more of her airs.” 
Once again, when Florrie said she was going to Richmond with 
some swells, Jessie said, “Stick to your work, and stick to your 


own pals, my dear. 


They'll always stana py you.” 


“Will you always stand by me ‘cos we were bits of kids to- 


gether?” said Florrie. 


“ Of course I will,” said Jessie. 


A week after Joe told 
Jessie that he thought they 
wouldn’t suit each other. 

Florrie had got him away 
to make a fool of him, for 
she only turned u 
nose when he asked her to 
marry him, But perhaps 
this was as well for him. 
Girls on the stage, who are 
udges of dry Bollinger and 
Richmond lunches, don’t 
make good wives 
builders in a small way of 


business. 


Jessie said nothing, but 
she looked ill and worn, 


* * * 

It wasat the “ Mogadore,” 
and the ballet was on. 
Florrie was dancing better 
than usual, She took a 
tremendous bound, 
threw her whole weight on 


Jessie, 


“What a weight she is,” 
thought Jessie, 
though she's been bad to 
me | said I'd stick to her, 
and [ wont spoil her_biz. 
by letting her go. 


queer I feel.” 


A second after there was 


a great shriek, 


“But 


How 


her 


for 


and 


Ch 


“What a weight she is!” 


Jeasie was carried off the ; 
stage, She had broken a blood-vessel. But she would stick te 


the false friend, 


I'm not aware that Florrie died of remorse. 


(Saturday, April 28, 1888. 


Nobbington. 1 ho er—you will excuse me bis dance, 
Miss Crokee. But I feel so awfully—er—queer, and I don't 


APRIL.— Miss Taurus.— May.—Messrs. Gemint.— JUNE.—Miss Cancer.— think I know this one. She (sweet!y). Nonsense, Mr. 
\ “ By orange blossoms, bnils of peach ! | “Qurs is the month for damsels wild “In my month bees pursue their way, Nobbington ; we've danced it together lots of times. I cer- | 
My month will wet full many a head ; ‘o lark in flelds where browse fierce herds, And buzz about to do thetr duty, tainly shall not excuse you, so “ brace D hats up and come | 
T'll soak and drench ail I can reach, And nurses leave the croupy child, By gathering honey day by day on. (Nobbington starts, but she di 
And cause ‘em tears of grief to shed.” | Go list with soldiers—songs of birds!” And stinging gals to spile their beauty.” ! buttons had come off. Oh, not 


dnt know his brace- | 


See naneeieatae an 2 nents 
, AN ALTOGETHER DIFFERENT MEANING. 
) TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. “ A well-known Provincial Journalist, in a recent libel case in which he was Defendant, said his ‘meaning was BINS: different to what he sa‘ 


es 


'"—Datly Paper. | 


1. “Hallo, you sir!” cried the W.-K. J., when up in 2. These words sank like an iron bolt into the 3. “Lock ‘im up, sir, for attempting to pick ; 
London, “trying to pick my pocket, eh?” “Such an W.-K. J's soul. Still, the laws of justice—in pocket ? Certainiy, sir,” said the policeman bas 
idea, sir, never crossed my mind,” replied Mr. W. England—must not be evaded. The man was stay, ain't you a journilist? Yes? Ah, I thought 


Sikes, innocently. “Nonsense,” said the W.-K. J.; evidently a Londoner, too, so that made all the you was, and, as your meaning may be altogether 
“why, your hands are in my pocketnow !" “My mean- difference ; therefore he called, “Police! police!” different, I shouldn't be doing “ny dooty it Tdidn't 
ing, sir, was altogether rent,” replied the other. run you in, sir, so come along.’ 


No. 23.—Miss Letty Linp. 


“ and ne'er did Grecian chisel trace a finer form or lovelier face.” 


—The Dook Snook. 4. And just to show the force of example, when General 5. Another instance :-—“I accidentally trod 6. Again :—“ Yes, madam, I’m resolv main 5 
“ Her air and manners all who see admire.” —Lord Bob. O'Blazes was drilling Private O'Flannigan,and gave the on your toe, apologized, and you immediately bachelor all my life,” oad old MrePegi "08 you bf 
order to advance, O'Flannigan retired. “Where the blacked my eye.” “Ah, that’s where it is; it dear!" joyously cried the fair Julia, as she sank on his i 
“The brightest gem which crested Portune wears, could not for pobtiny sil ap de ca Rig fonts’: Acie wae Apology betes 8 i.” tl broesh. & Here, wha’ the——" he began. “Uh, you 
” |." Bal . “8 » oug y, I natura! 01 your mean: was i!" she eae 5 
one brief moment rival thee. —The Hon. Billy. | your manin’ was altogether different !” altogether different.” poly eaaty boy; fy yi Re mea 


McNAB O’ THAT ILK. A DEAD SECRET. 


1. Now. you all know why we like McNab’s whisky—simply because he makes tt himself, And as It ts for strictly 2. He fs ably assisted in the removal of the medicine by McParritch and the Meenster. (N.B.—He finds midnight e 
Medicina’ purposes, hts conscience remains unimpaired. “It's fair nectar when ye've got a dry cough,” the Elder the best time to remove it, the air being cooler and nicer altogether ) “We'll nab them directly,’ says FC. No. 61A, 
aascres Gi: in the foreground, (To be continued.) 5 


— —_ —d 
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CHURCH 
watices 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


; 
4 
G 
mae AP . ° e e . A “36cpmobler's ° lI essing Ld 
Friends, countrymen, citizens, and se ory I am once more on the spot. When | say on the s T don’t mean se the manner our friend Peall would define it. I Pomel mean I am back in the old 
lace, on the world’s tuition bent.—Zh the poor old woman saved, And ¢ nerves, the rogue, who cursed and raved reat riage ts ble peng bas ‘tis said; Docs'Liza think so now she's wed ?—The 
j rmaid gay gare hima hail (ale), Whack oats if 
9 daring dearly paid :—Pretty sport, an exchange of shot, The rear one caught it rather hot :—A helpless chi ohe pind Nand beat With te that was red wit. 
going for snothe er seven days, and | shall again be with you witha better s show than ever, if that is possible —THE SLOPE RIAN SHOW 


le poor masher feel quite pale :—At fifteen marred Doeigel 0, Bou in hone ur—ahem ! just so :—The highend risky “tt the ‘Sag But thastbsed 
eat.—Ta-ta, all, Keep yourselves 


THAT RIP.—(An Autobiographical Fragment.) 


} 
. 
) 

Swell. You'll see me shafe (hic) home, won'tsh you, lovesh ? 

She. Certainly, par eny. Why, you'd very likely be robbed Ly Biocd 
you possesse: uu went by yourself. You've no idea of 
quantity of plekcpoekevs about. 

rr 
| 6 
“Spi ring, String, gentle Spring.” Advent of warmer weather. 
The wnt's overcoat up the spout again, as usual. 
= 


ee 


ira 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 


Corsica is the land of the Vendetta and two of its daughters, 
Francesca Fortunati and Benoita Vasqualini, had long hated each 
cther most bitterly 
last came to such 1 pitch that the 
two fair women could not meet 
without overwhelming each other 
with abuse. A few days ago they 
waged such a war of 
words that at last 
BKenoita Pasqualini 
suggested that they 
should engage in 
mortal combat. Little time was 
lost inarranging the preliminaries 
of a duel, and on the appointed 
day both were fenctually on the 

round. They flew at each other 
fike furies, and a short but sharp 
struggle ensued. In a few mo- 
ments Benoita Pasqualini fell, 
stricken to the heart by her ad- 
versary’s stiletto. Now, all this 
bother could have been averted 
if the good old English manner 
of fighting had been followed, 


* 

ALLY was overjoyed, on open- 
ing his last week’s W'orld, to see 
that his old chum Fred Villiers, the well-known war correspondent, 
was the selected “Celebrity ’ for that week, What a proud moment 


Matters at | 


it must have been for Fred to find himself the recipient of so great | 


an honour. The “Celebrity” is now rollicking round Ireland 
lecturing the Oirish Pisentry, and, with his eloquence, making 
them feel as happy as they would be if they had a barrel of their 
favourite whisky ty their side. Success to you, Fred, old boy, 


* 

A GREAT sensation has been created at the “ Ponce de Léon” Hotel, 
St Augustine, Florida, by two American beauties, who never 
arpear in public under any pretence, even at their meals, without 
wearing black lace veils, and who have given out that they wish to 
be presented to no Americans, whether male or female, during their 
southern tour, What's the mystery? A bit of keyhole business is 
wanted here, +.¢ 


WE know a girl whose nails, although they were broad and flat, 
were really exquisite to look at, they were so like bits of satin. 
‘This girl with her ugly, piquant face, her 
beautiful teeth, her good taste in dress and 
untailing amiability, though she had no 
money, made a brilliant match with a 
wealthy French nobleman, who said he first 
fell ip tcove with her delicate hand. Her 
sister a spoiled beauty, married a clerk 
with £200 a year and no prospects. Tact 
and grace and wit can accomplish more in 
the long run than mere flesh-and-blood 
beauty. ear 


IF some of our kind readers do not hu 
up with their subscriptions ‘ Ally Sloper’s 
Poor Relief Fund’ will soon 
become a thing of the past. On 
Saturday, April Ith, only 103 
half-crown vouchers were pre- 
sented at “The Sloperies” and 
cashed. A. Sloper is willing to 
double the largest amount con- 
tributed by any one person and 
acknowledged in the ‘ HALF- 
Houipay” for May 12th. That 
is te say, if John Blank subscribes £5, A, 
Sloper will give £10. There now! what 
could be fairer? ** 

* 


‘WHERE is the best place to dine well 
and at a reasonable price?” is a question we 
often hear asked, and very seldom an- 
swered, for restaurants that combine these 
two qualities are very few and far between, 
but we have found a regular gem in that 
line—a place where quality, cleanness 
civility, and cheapness are combined; indeed 
we are rather reluctant to disclose the name 
and whereabcuts of this cosy restaurant, but 
as selfishness 1= not one of our bape features, here goes— 
Betty's Buffet, 315 Strand. Give tl e house a trial. 


* . 

THE man who does the reporting for the Gil Blas, a French 
newspaper, described a Salvation Army meeting in Paris the other 
day, and as nearly all the speakers were English, and spoke a kind 
of Anglo-French, he thought it was agood opportunity to introduce 
an English phrase. So, in alluding to the sale of the Army organ 
in the meeting, he reminded his readers that in England “ business 
are business.” That reporter is getting on capitally. He is so far 
advanced in our delightful language as to know that we are some- 
timee in the habit of indicating the  esesia by the letter S. If he 
keeps on for about ten years he will now our language—or nearly, 


* 

A STRANGER from Texas envied a poor Mexican youth his sweet- 
heart, and played his Texan wealth against his rival. He secured 
the girl's father’s intluence by 
a promise of 5,000 dols, The 
Romeo in this play was at first 
remiss. A command from his 
beloved to secure a licence and 
appear at a neighbour’s house 
on the Saturday was not 
obeyed, and the coast seemed 
entirely clear for the Texan, 
He took out his licence and 
went for the parson to tie the 
nuptial knot. Romeo, how- 
ever, was now at the recorder's 
office, also armed with a licence 
to marry Juliet, and he caught 
up the Texan at the preacher's 
house, The parson was already 
at the honse of Juliet’s neigh- 
bour, where Juliet impatiently 
awaited her Mexican lover's 
arrival. The rivals therefore 
ran for the prize. Love lent 
his wings to the Mexican. and 
he came puffing into his sweet- 
heart's arms fully three hun- 
dred yards ahead, 

s ¢ 


* 

Few highway robberies were 
sa successful as one in Mexico 
some time ago, A woman, ex- 
cellently disguised in a mans 
clothing, went out to meet the 
stage mail in adark and lonely 
district. The travellers were 
awfully frightened, and the 
woman walking towards the coach, called out to an imaginary 
object in the brushwood, “Shoot ansone who moves,” and calmly 
entered the stage, robbed the passengers of all ot any consequence 
tiey had, and sately returned to the village with her plunder Those 
passengers ought to have received the “Sloper Medal for Vatour,” 


SS 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


So the Gaiety Company, including Nellie Farren and Fred Leslie, 
are going to leave us for other lands; well, a safe journey and a 
quick return is all the 
harm we wish them; how 
the poor mashers will bear 
their loss we cannot say, 
pas it would be the 

st plan for the manage- 
ment to take a few with 
them; it would be so 
nice for the chorus girls 
to have someone they 
know to talk to. 


Ir was a_boatswain 
who declared that an 
order on board ship was 
the shot, and the oath 
which accompanied the 
command the powder 
which sent it off. That 
boatswain was about 
right. Oaths willdo most 
things, One day, in a 
Spanish campaign, two 
soldiers lazily lolling on 
the grass pretended not 
to see an officer passing, 
in order to escape jump- 
ing up and saluting. The 
officer ordered them to 
get up and salute. The 
two M idat 03 simply 

inned. Then the old Spaniard gathered himself up and swore. 

e puffed out a sounding, long-winded oath about the length of a 
street. Up jumped the two men, saluted, and the officer passed on. 


Mr. W. 8. GILBERT has been letting off another of his brilliant 
paradoxes. He recently agreed to play Pygmalion, but afterwards 
changed his mind, and explains that he is too good an actor to 
know that he cannot act. hat a pity some of our actors are not 
equally modest. As a rule they not only think they can play, but 
that they can write plays into the bargain. Whether they can do 
either properly is a moot point. +." 


THE fattest man in the world is dead. This was F. M. Bishop, 
who died at Petersburg, Virginia, last month, of fever. He was 
not twenty-five years old. We need no further proof that abnormal 
development tends to shorten life. Poor Winkelmeier, the tallest 
man in the world bar none, died before he was twenty, and now 
poe ee has gone, and that, too, when he was barely in his 
man! 


a | 
* 


Is it legal fora man to marry his father’s second wife? Evidently 
a Mr. Edginton thought so when he resolved to elope with his 
step-mother. The parties lived in 
Leamington. It appears that the 
couple went together to Birmingham 
about a fortnight ago. The amorous 
youbs man returned to Leamington a 
ew days after, and, in the absence of 
his male parent, visited the house and 
took away some property ina box. On 
the way to the station he met his 
father, who compelled him to return 
the box to the house. a ppacwahy the 
father, a gay old cove, who chuckled 
over the elopement, considers that 
matters had best remain as they are, 
for he said that he thought the elope- 
ment would bring sufficient punish- 
ment upon his son. 

se 


| : : —— 
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A MAN, on being asked by a reverend 
gentleman who was christening his | 
child for the name, replied “ Acts.” | 
Naturally enough inquiry was made. | 
Was it ible that he would start 
his son in life with such a name? 

Yes, the father would. His four other 
sons bore the names of Matthew, Mark. 
Luke, and John, and he wished to “go straight on.” Whether the 
{ 


worthy man has a to “ Revelations,” or is gettiug near that way, 
we have not heard. ‘ee 
= 


THE Dook Snook says a nurse was leaning over the couch of an 
insane patient in the Bellevue Hospital, New York, when she felt 
somebody grab at her watch and chain. A moment afterwards 
the nurse saw the patient put something into his mouth, which he 
seemed to have great difficulty in swallowing. The nurse ran for 
the doctor, and told him a patient had swallowed her watch. The 
physician seized a stethoscope and applied it to try and hear the 
ticking in the man’s stomach, He could not. A minute after- 
wards the timekeeper tumbled out of the nurse's dress, 

ss 
s 


THE latest “Story of a Dog,” as usual, beats all previous ones. 
A Gog, By its piteous whining, enabled es doa bishop to discover a 
bu , hidden under the episcopal , and armed with a large 
knife, We like the story very much, but we should like it better, 
and. indeed, would almost believe it, if it did not come from Waitzen 
to Buda-Pesth, from Buda-Pesth to Vienna, from Vienna toa Press 
correspondent, and from that Press correspondent to a well-known 
London daily. ** 


THE result of the latest efforts of the scientific world isa thought- 
measuring machine. Professor Donders, of U has invented 
this little instrument. He finds that 
an average man requires the twenty- 
fifth of a second to perform a ning le 
act of thought. Whata lot ot use this 
will be! hy, however, does not 
some kindly-disposed individual who 
invents a new instrument call it by a 
reasonable name which would not 
take a twelvemonth to pronounce? 
The machine in question is called a 
Noématachograph. 


«= 
“Sir ROGER” threatens us with a 
reopening of the Tichborne case, and 
is telling his admirers in Ireland,where 
he has recently landed, that he has 
£200,000 ready with which to have 
another go for his rights. If he has 
that sum he will do well to keep it 
and return to America, for its expendi- 
ture in London ona fresh law-suit will 
certainly not provea very good invest- 
ment to him. ee 
* 


THOMAS BURGESS, a stonemason, 

had four months’ imprisonment gene- 
rously presented to Pim recently for 
assault. The objects of his attack were 
his wife and sister. His sister, who was 
on a visit to his house, received the 
full weight of the household saucepan .+~-—~—— 
on the head, knocking her insensible. 
His wife was a little more fortunate, She onty felt the weight of 
his fist-—a perfectly unnecessary experience. however, tor she had 
previously had reason to regret its force, The present blow was 
sutticient to give her a black eye. 


—_——S 


| grenadier, and sold toan English sea captain for £2, 


(Saturday, April 28, 1888. 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEE ENDING May 5TH, 1888, : 
—- 


20th April, 1441.—“The Tanner of Tamworth” was the 
man who mistook Edward IV., who was born this day, for a 
highwayman. The king was hunting in Drayton Basset when 
the tanner met him, and, after some conversation, they exchanged 
horses—the tanner's gentle mare Brocke, which was worth about 
four shillings, for the king’s valuable hunter. The latter soon un- 
seated its new rider, who was glad to pay a good sum to get his own 
horse back again. Edward then blew his horn, and, as his courtiers 

thered round him at the summons, “I hope (é.c., expect) I shall 
& hanged for this,” cried the tanner ; but the king, in merry mood, 
gave him the manor of Plumpton Park, with three hunazed marks 
@ year. 
- “ Nowe, out, alas!” the tanner he cryde, 

“That ever I sawe this daye— 
Thou art a strong thiefe, yon come, thy fellowes 

Will beare my cowhide away.” 
“ They are no thieves,” the king replyde, 

“I sweare, sae mate I thee; 
But they are the lords of the north countrey 

Here come to hunt with mee.” 

—PERCY, Reliques of Ancient Poetry. 


80th April, 1560.—Sir Thomas Gresham wrote this day to 
Sir William Cecil, telling him that he had written to Spain for silk 
hose to present to him and his Lady Elizabeth. Originally the 
clothing of the lower part of a man’s body was a single garment 
called hose, For convenience sake this garment was afterwards 
divided at the knee, forming knee-breeches, or, as they were 
originally called, upper-stocks and nether-stocks, or stockings. The 
word hosier perpetuates the aficient name, and the word hose is 
always used by dealers to mean ey Te Knit stockings were 
first brought into England by William Rider in 1561, from Italy. 
Wove stockings were first devised by William Lee, of St. John’s 
College, Cambridge, in 1599. 

30th April, 1887.—In the Graham collection of pictures sold 
on this re there was a work ba Gainsborough, which many 
years ago fetched upwards of £6,000 at Christie's, the largest sum 
of money ever bid at an auction for a Gainsborough until the cele- 
brated “ Duchess of Devonshire” was bought in the same rooms 
by Messrs. Agnew for 10,100 guineas, and which disappeared so 
mysteriously, The Graham Gainsborough is called “The Sisters” 
or ga Ramus, afterwards Lady Day and the Baroness de 

oailles, 


lst May, 1700.—On this day died John Dryden, the post at 
43 Gerard Street, Soho. Macaulay says that all the energies of his best 
age were wasted on dramatic composition. His want of power 
n exhibiting character by dialogue he concealed by surprising and 
amusing incidents, stately declamation, harmonious numbers, and 
“ sometimes by ribaldry but too well suited to the taste of a yore 
and licentious pit.” He thought himself fortunate if he cleared a 
hundred guineas by a play. Bishop Burnet speaks of him as 
“a monster of immodesty and impurity of all sorts.” 

Ist May, 1877.—A handsome monument was this day erected on 
the Thames Embankment, in the garden adjoining the Temple 
Station, to the memory of Isambard Kingdom Brunel. When Mr. 
Brunel proposed building the Thames Tunnel he consulted the 
geologists, who, however, wrongly suggested the depth he should 
sink for the foundation. The Tower Subway has since shown that 
their theories were absurd, and that had the tunnel been begun at 
a different spot, the great engineer would have saved twenty years 
of labour, many lives, and about a quarter of a million of money. 


Qnd May, 1729.—Catherine II. of Russia, who was born on 
this day, gave £90,000 in the year 1775 for the Orloff diamond. 
This is the third largest cut diamond in the world, and is set in the 
top of the Russian sceptre. The weight of this magnificent diamond 
is 19% carats, and its size that of a pigeon’s egg. It was once one 
of the eyes of the idol Sheringham, in the Temple of Brahma; 
came into the hands of the Shah Nadir; was stolen by a Prvncs 
; the cap- 
tain sold it to a Jew for £12,000; it next sed into the hands of 
Shafras, and then into the possession of Catherine. An easy prac- 


| tical test of a pure diamond is to put it into the mouth, where it 


will remain cool if genuine, An imitation one will rapidly acquire 
the same temperature as the mouth. 

2nd May, 1731.—The first oratorio performed in England was 
Handel's * Esther,” which was produced at the Opera House, Hay- 
market, on this date. 

Srd May, 1867.—Anact for the preservation of oyster-fisheries 
was passed this day. In all countries there are records of the 
excessive fondness of great men for oysters. Cervantes was an 
oyster-lover, and he satirised the oyster-dealers of Spain. Louis 
1X, careful lest scholarship should become deficient in France, 
feasted the learned doctors of the Sorbonne once a year on oysters, 
and another Louis invested his cook with an order of nobility as a 
reward for his oyster cookery. Napoleon also was an oyster-lover, 
so was Rousseau, and Marshal Turgot used to eat a hundred or two, 
just to whet his appetite for breakfast. Invitations to a dish of 
oysters were common in the literary and artistic circles of Paris at 
the latter end of the last century. 

3rd May, 1758.—A pare lady at Newmarket this day successfully 
completed the feat of riding 1,000 miles in 1,000 hours, 


4th May, 1799. a Saib, Sultan of Mysore, was this day 
killed at the storming of Seringapatam. No living monarch, not 
even the Czar of all the Russias, can boast of such a service of 
plate as that owned 4 Queen Victoria, to whose guests it is often 
exhibited, on huge buffets at either end of the banqueting table in 
St. George's Hall—vases, plateaux, cups, and candelabra, all wrought 
in the precious metal, the nett value of which is said to exceed two 
millions sterling. Conspicuous among the trophies are the mimic 
“lyre bird" and tiger's head taken from Tippoo and presented to 
Her Majesty's grandfather, King George lI[. The lyre bird’s body 
and tail are composed of solid gold, richly studded with brilliante 
rubies, emeralds, and pearls, As he stands in all his jewelled 
pride, one of the costliest follies ever devised to gratify the whim 
of a lavish Oriental potentate, he represents a perpetual income of 
£1,500 a year, calculated at five per cent. apon aie intrinsic worth. 
The tiger’s head once served der Ali’s masterful son as a foot- 
stool. It is a life-size model fashioned in solid silver, richly gilt, 
its tusks of rock crystal, and its tongue of pure gold. 


5th May, 1600.—It will be interesting to lovers of tobacco 
to know that around the magnificent tomb of Jean Nicot, Ambas- 
sador of France in Portugal, may be seen growing the famous 
tobacco plant, called at first Nicotiane, in honour of Kicot, because 
he Jed the way in making it known in the whole of Europe. There 
is no prince who does not owe hima statue for this service, for 
there is no plant which has given so much money to their treasury, 
and so many agreeable illusions to their subjects. It far transcen 
the Nepenthes of Homer. 

5th May, 1686,—In Evelyn's “ Memoirs” we read that on this day 
M. Claude's account of the Massacre of St. Bartholomew was burnt 
in the Old Exchange, “so mighty a power and ascendant here had 
the French ambassador.” 


- ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


—_—o—__. 
£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 

: f Aeigss of “ ALLY SLOPZR'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” to the 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl ( Railway Servants 
on om“ exccpted), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
tn a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current wssue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- 
Houipay” 2s found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident, 
“ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY" is nublished every Thursday 
morning ut 10 o'cluck, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
teme, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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A YOUNG LADY, aged 22, tall, dark, good-looking, possessed of 


Saturday, April 28, 1888.) 


A RIVOLI ROMANCE. 


SaUNT’RING down Rue Ri- 
vol, 

A pretty girl I chanced to 
see 5 

Modiste she was and modest, 
too, 

As any girl you'd wish to 
view— 

Indeed, she much resembled 


me 
In all regards of modesty, 
I struck an attitude and 


said, 

“Oh, hearken to my vow, 
Cer maid! ask 

T call the passers-by ear 

The words [ whisper in your 


ear; 
I call the golden sun above 


you i 
To witness, darling, that I 
love you; 
I call the moon to let you 
That Be ; 
at Zoe mou sas agapo! 
And by the bonnet-box you 


carry, 

I swear that you alone I'll 
marry ! 

If you love me as I love 
you, 

No knife can c :t our loves in two; 

‘Tf 1 love you as you love me, : 

No knife can cut our loves in three,’ 

So Shakespeare says ; and if you think 

That I will suit you, give a wink. 

1 do not ask you, pet, to smile, | ae 

For ‘smile’ too often rhymes with ‘ wile’; 

But, oh, belovad, give a wink, aes 

And at your feet I'll straightway sink. 

My bleeding heart full soon she pinked ; 

She smiled not, but, ze gods she winked. 

I caught her to my throbbing breast, 

And on her lips a kiss I pressed. 

Next day beheld us man and wife, 

And 60 we will remain for life 

Unless by some disaster forced, 

We shall one morning be divorced. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’Ss HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one 60 a@ Lady, and one toa Gentleman. All that has to be done 
is to cut out and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY’S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperves,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


_—A 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” April 28th, 1888, 


Name...........-... 
Address...... 


*® “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
65th WEEK. 

RESULT OF APRIL 14th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants hace been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, MRs. ANNA MARIA AUST, Pickwick Road, CORSHAM. 
A JEWEL CASE. 


| 2. Fireman E. H. REEVES, Chief Firo Station, Bargato Street, 


SOUTHAMPTON. 
A FIREMAN'S BRASS HELMET. — 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
arge, provided the Sender's Nameand Addressareenclosed withthe 
dvertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 
Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


aiwple means, is desirous of corresponding with a gentleman with a view 

marriage ; money no object. Write and send photo, which will be returned, 

“MADGE,” “ ToOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C. 


SCOTCHMAN, aged 35, tall, fair, considered handsome, and 
has independent means, is desirous of corresponding with a young lady 

@r young widow with a vicw to matrimony. Please send photo, which, if 
Bot approved of, will be returned. Address—“ Scotty,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


TPINY, aged 30, blue eyes, brown hair, medium height, and would 

make a loving wife, would like to correspond with a respectable working 
man, not over 40 years of age, with a view to matrimony. Photos exchanged. 
Address—“ TINY,” “TOOTSsIE's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*." NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-Sree, to 
Sorward unopened, to the parts interested, all letters received in 
ih of y to the above advertisements. Advertisements alread 'y recerred, 
which do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M., that 
there are those who doubt the genuinences of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebrities ee a the receipt of his“ AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes tuassure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
Ep1Tor's LETTER-Box” is bond fide, and a Prize of £100 and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. 


Stark Music HALL, LIVERPOOL, April 2nd, 1888. 
DEAR ALLY,—Please accept my ever grateful thanks for the 
honour you have conferred upon me by making me F.0O.S. M 
ambition is now satisfied—the hearts of the young Redferns have 
rejoiced, and the “old ‘uns” have had some = 5 “on the Hire 
. Ever yours, dear ALLY, afloat or ashore, 


System, 
. SIR SAMUEL REDFERN, F.O.S. 


RoYAL CAMBRIDGE HALL OF VARIETIES, COMMERCIAL ST., E., 
oo Se 2nd, 1888, 
DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—Many thanks for “Award of Merit,” I 
received at theabove hall. With best wishes, yours gs roaabe f 
NELLIE FARRELL, F.O.S., The Glittering Star o Erin, 


THORNE LODGE, THORNE ROAD, 8.W., April 3rd, 1888. 
DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—| was greatly surprised to find myself 
singled out as a recipient of your famous Award, it almost over- 
powered me, but on recovering myself, I instantly ordered a stam 
of the mystic initials, wherewith to mark all my belongings ; an 
F.O.S. will shortly be found, at Thorne Lodge, on everything, even 
on my dog Clyde's cullar, just to show my respects to ALLY SLOPER, 
Thanking you oid much for the great honour, with every good 
wish for your health and happiness, | am soe rely 
ARIE LE BLANC, 


COLUMBUS, OHIO, April 5th, 1888. 
DEAR ALLY (IMMORTAL SLOPER),—With pride I acknowledge 
the receipt of your “Award of Merit,” which you felt me worthy 
of, also your autograph, which I prize greatly. The Yankee public 
have taken so kindly to your commer yss (which I have the honour 
to portray), that if ever you visited this country in person you 
would have lots of friends and admirers. Who knows but what 
you may be offered the presidency, or a seat in the Senate? ara 
uess you would miss your “ Unsweetened,” as our national drin 
8 lager beer. The Down-Easters speak of 
When I appear in your faithful resemblance, they say, “ 
een if he ain't adaisy. By gosh! he'sa — DUDE,” (a 
killer), which is true. The ladies are all stuck on your shape, 
and ask me if I could induce your Eminence to cross the pond? 
Tootsie, also, would be sure to catch on. The “ Award of Merit,” 
in a handsome frame, is on exhibition in every town we perform in, 
and excites great curiosity. Hoping you and all the Sloper Family 
and its surroundings are well, 
Believe me, dear ALLY, yours fraternally, 
HARRY BLAKE, F.O.S. 
P.S.—I saw your friend, Miss Minnie Palmer, F.O.S.. last week. 
in Springfield, Ohio. She was playing My Sweetheart in one opera 
house, and I was portraying “ Ally Sloper” in the other. 


you in flattering tones, 
all, Vil 


VZ VICTIS! 


As it fell upon a day in the merry month of May, 
A coincidence poetically charming, 

My meditations ran on the merits of a plan— 
Pertinacious little Cupid for disarming. 


Laceration of the heart by his penetrating dart, 
To a nature so susceptible and tender, 

Such punishment involved, that I readily resolved 
To submit to unconditional surrender. 


Yet difficulties lay in my amato 
While Milly was delectable as do 

Her sister, | was told, who was something of a scold, 
Would, undoubtedly, inherit all the money. 


Hitherto I had designed no bias of the mind 
For Milly or Selina to discover ; 

Yet, since it has appeared, they reciprocally feared 
Each that I should be the other lady's lover. 


Milly now is Mrs. S., and I conde confess 
That I doubt if her relations can have missed her ; 
Yet, besides our little boy’s caterwaulings, I enjoy 
An interminable visit from her sister. 


way, 


DISLOCATION. 

IT is not often that the old man - rounded on by the fair sex, 
but one of them went for him the other evening and had him 
fairly. It was during an interval between the dances—she was very 
pretty, and, wf course, quite unconsciously the Eminent dropped his 
arm round her waist. Presently she asked, “ What is dislocation, 
Mr. SLOPER?” “Anything being out of place,” answered ALLY. 
“ Is it painful?” she continued. toying / so, I believe,” replied 
the old man. “ Does your arm hurt you, Mr. SLOPER?” she per- 
sisted. “ My arm—er—no. Why do youask?” “ use it seems 
to me to be out of place!” [Jnterral for Refreshments, 


*,* We earnestly appeal for further subscriptions, no matter how 
small the amount. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
POOR REDLDIBF FUND. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
Houipay.” £711 98, 7d, SINCE RECEIVED :— 

Collected by Miss F. 8. PEMBERTON, 10s. 6d.; W. KEASLEY, 7d.; MRS. T., 
2d. ; ELLEN. 3d.; GWENNY and GORGE, 7d.; RaCHazLand ETHEL, BEATRICE 
and MOTHER, Is.; MR. and Mrs. ADAMS, 13.; H.M.S. “SANS PAREIL,” 1s. ; 
RED-HERRING SOAKER, O}d. ; W. C., 28. 6d.; F.R. BAGNALL, 042.; ANON, 1d. ; 
Boy BLvE, 3.; P. F. (Portsmouth), 108.; J. Rose, 4.; MOTHER KENDALL 
and WAX, ld.; THE Two BAKERS, 5d.; Collected by J. G. Dove, 28. 2d.; 
WILLIAM A, MACE (Shanghai), 3s.; A. E. D., 103.; MRS. HINTON, 2d.; ANNIE 
Norris, 6d.; JACK TAR, ls.; MRS. BORN, 18.; Collected by Mrs. A. CRISP, 
6s. 8d.; H. Foca, l4d.; W.T. M., pro HOWARD, 4d. ; M. COOMBES, 2d.; A. BAR- 
HAM, Jun., 7d.; ANON (Ormskirk), 1s.; MAJOR H. H., 28. 6d.; May STROOD, 
6d.; B., ld.; F. T.,18.; TORPEDO SaM, 7d.; ANON, 6d.; FREDERICK GIBBs, 
6d,; Collected by THOMAS Davis, 58, 34d.; TOOZIE STAPLEHURST, 28. 6d. ; 
Tobe MALL (Brighton), 2d.; Cuips, 3d.; GEORGE BRADLEY, 3d. ; Collected 
by HENRY T. TURNER (Chief Enginer, Royal Mail Stcamship Moselle), £4 78. 7d.; 
THOMAS WALKER, 3d.; BiG JACK, 3d.; Collected by MR. EDWARD Kemp, 
1s, 3d.; A. B., 6¢ 


Making a total received up to April 18th, 1888, £719 98. Od. 


A CORRESPONDENT says, “If Worcester spells Wooster,” why 
should not Rochester_spell “ Rooster” /—My answer is, “ Because 
there isa ‘h’in it.” Does he mean hitch!” If so, ¢¢’s shameful. 

THE DAILY NoosE.— Marriage, . 

“WHAT a terribly-long spring we are having,” said he, “But 
we must expect a long spring in a leap year,” replied she, 

Why is a boy like a moustache /—Because he sometimes becomes 
aman. 

“{ THOUGHT Captain Lightman always hunted with your 
hounds,” said a stranger at the Meet. “He does usually, but the 
last time we were out he took a,fence (offence) and left his saddle, 
and hasn't been out of the house since,” answered the young 
squire. : 

Why isa locomotive engine on the Brighton line like an energetic 
police constable ?—Because it runs people into the station, 


THE LAST OF THE LAST OF THE “M.C.s.” 


Il. 


THE Trombolo Gardens were, or would have been, if they had 
had a fair chance, very beautiful; but the excursionists, and the 


wo M4 
wane 1 dete, 


A sturtling surprise. 


the first Bank Holiday was a startling surprise for Leonora, and the 
first squirtful of dirty water, lodged in the nape of her neck froma 
“ lady's tormentor,” an absolute revelation. 


IV. 


HE was called “Captain” now. Blue Beard had had it printed, 
“Captain John Daw, 
late of Her Majesty's — foot,” was the way it was worded ; an 
denly upon it, gasped for breath, and flushed 


without consulting him, upon the posters. 


soneny, coming s' 
and paled alternately, feeling sick. 
“Pack of nonsense!” said 


up, old boy, hadn't you?” 
“What will Leonora say /" thought Johnny. 
Leonora said 


a Jot. 

Blue Beard 
was a ladies’ 
man, and was 
by many ladies, 
in the ballet or 
at the bar, ac- 


counted a , 
charming fel- "9x 
low; but Leo- 
nora’s tastes 
were somewhat 
different, and 
Lily the 
d aughter—a 
pale, delicate 
girl, with some 

rettiness of 
ace and man- 
ner—shrank 
back from his 
advances, 
whilst the Cap- 
tain looked on 
uneasily. Those 
were not alto- 


hive, 
LATTE 
fs 104 


gether happy 
times w en 
Blue Beard 


came to. tea, 

rings g his 

own shrimps. 
The gardens 


are now done away with, and those connected with them scattered 
far and wide, yet last week 1 came across aman who knew Johnny. 
Ah, to be sure!” he said, “queer sort he were. 
Oh, he meant well, though 
there was that polish on him. We nick-named him the bird. Lord, 
I’ve had many a good roar at him! and that day we fished for his 

ig with a hook and line from the gallery above. 


“The copieg! 
Meant well, but out of his element. 


wi 
What's come to him now? Bless you—dead.” 
How 600n are the dead forgotten ! 


life. He would seem to 
and fighting the hard battle all single-hand 
elaborately-made-up, doddering ol 


Shrank from his advances. 


somewhat ambiguous terms, to the select circle she had gathered 


round her. 


Lily had recently shown a talent for music—that sort of talent 


that just drops short of paying point. 
: e (To iptential next week, ) 


Blue Beard; “what's there to be 
ashamed of! If you're ashamed of the place, you'd better give it 
‘ 


He gasped for breath. 


I had great trouble in finding 
anyone to tell me anything of the latter days of John Daw's weary 
ave been fora long while breaking-up 
slowly but surely—the ever-increasing difficulty of holding his own, 
q against the world, 
were too much for his mental ower and bodily strength. An 

gentleman, giving out the names 
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forty at the 
bull’s-eyes, and 
the Aunts Sally, 
and the three- 
shies-a- penny, 
tended to mar 
the picturesque. 
Early in the 
day, before the 
rabble came, it 
was delightful 
to wander be- 
neath the trees 
and amidst 
fiower-beds full 
of rich deep 
colours and fra- 
grant with a 
thousand _ per- 
fumes. Sooth- 
ing, too, was the 

rowsy aspect 
of the old ee 
without, with 
its irregular 
streets, its 
quaint inns tot- 
tering on the 
water's ecige, its 
Picturesque 
churchyard, 
and green 
nooks and 
corners; but 


Ho, he, ho! 


of the dances in 
a piping treble, 
Temonstrating 
with the most 
riotous, partak- 
ing of refresh- 
ment when it 
was stood to 
him, falling in- 
to dreamy fits, 
from which he 
was rudely 
jostled, for it 
wasa huge joke 
to charge down 
and upset him 
on the dancing- 
platform : these 
were the inci- 
dents making 
up his daily life. 
Meanwhile, 
Leonora, grown 
very stout, 
went on with 
her novel-read- 
ing, gave little 
tea-parties, and 
now and then 
a dance, speak- 
ing of the Cap- 
tain’s connec- 
tion with the 
tea-gardens, in 
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THE COMPENSATING LAWS OF NATURE. 
Our Modern Schoolboy, \ | 


THE “F.0.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


Examiner. Now which of you can tell me how it is that with all these hundreds of rivers 
| flowing pars it constantly, the sea doesn’t overflow? (Pause.) Well, Jim Sthith ? 


“ x 


- | Jim Smith (sententiously), Because, sir, although it is true that many rivers flow into the 
AORAWN BATTLE.—An example of early lish art. 


sea, there are many others that flow out of it. 
ON THE “SPOT.” 


{ 


ner Sloper Dear Sir— I attended the billiard match 
esterday as you requested me. It was avery exciting 
Se Nobedy knews who won . the death of the 
marker From a stray shot in the early 
art of the evening having passed unnoticed 
by the combatants. The shectators ‘melding? 
your artist and my selé ought ie prudent” 
fo tke refuge under the table. OF the 
Obbenents the stout gentleman sustained 
the sevever injuries the surgeon beng~ Vi 
called cut (6 attend him.oree. IE the \ 
lige- fprotceking’ arrangements resorted fo by 
ci Si om midnight had been 
brought into use at the beginning. 
Question oF the champions would now 
bave been settled . 
Your WGy Correspondent? 


Innocent Pet (to Swell, who has just discovered he is reclin- 
tng on the pla; end ws per 
orelnnabiary) 


DEDICATED TO THE BECKWITH SIRENS. 
Pretty dears! they look so| Would any person think of 


~ -. harming 
Water nymphs, 60 full of plav. | Such sweet happy ducks sogay? | 
v- i —<_-.- "| 


Artist. I wonder you don't Jet your son learn painting, Mrs. 
! a Incorrigible, That's what I say to Ma, when she 
= paints herself! but I like this sort best, Mr. Paintawake. 

’ (Dash! blank! Coneluston—padded room at Hanwell. 


> 1. Nobbin, 
cA Wasa dog A ond 
14¢.,” murmured 
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